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| will GLADLY go down with this ship ) 


Ihsahn groaned quietly when he found himself awake at two in the morning. He rolled his eyes when he rolled 


over to see Samoth peacefully sleeping on his back next to him. Dammit. 


He tries in vain to fall back asleep and groans once again when he gives up. The clock blinking 2:4bam from the 
table next to the bed seemed to be mocking him. 


Still, Samoth was sleeping, a slight snore was barely legible. 
Fuck it. 


If Ihsahn has to have the burden of being awake so early then so does his boyfriend. 


Looking at Samoth's shirtless chest next to his sparked a sinister idea in Ihsahr's mind. He carefully and gently 
maneuvered himself on top of Samoth, trying not to wake him up. He placed his legs on either side of Samoth's 
hips and gently sat down on Samoth's abdomen. He leaned forward and placed his hands on either side of 
Samoth's head on the pillow and began kissing his neck gently. 

When Samoth seemed to not wake up, he began kissing harder and playing with his hair. 

"Mmmm," Samoth stirred awake slowly but kept his eyes closed. 


Ihsahn licked his way to Samoth's ear to whisper. 


"Wake upppppp. | wanna playyyyy," Ihsahn moaned quietly, kissing the shell of Samoth's ear and kissing back 
down to his neck. He kissed his way to Samoth's adam's apple and began sucking gently on his skin 


Samoth fluttered his eyes open and smirked up at his younger boyfriend on top of him. His hands found their 
way to lhsahr's hips and held him. 


"Oh really," Samoth's deep and sleep soaked voice was like fire to Ihsahn's ears. 
Fuck. How did he get so lucky? 
Samoth pushed Ihsahr's face to his and kissed him roughly, biting and sucking on his lips. 


Ihsahn let out small moans of appreciation in return and gently rocked himself against Samoth's growing cock. 


The friction was enough for now, but not for long 

‘Mmmm, What time is it?" Samoth asked when they broke the kiss. 

"About three am," Ihsahn answered, leaning back down to kiss at Samoth's chest: 
Samoth rolled his eyes at his boyfriends antics. 


"Is this why you woke me up, Vegard? You want a ‘morning fuck?" Samoth smirked and let out a breathy laugh 


as Ihsahr's tongue ran circles around his nipples. 
"Yeah? And?" 


"No reason." Samoth smiled and used his hands on lhsahn's hips to help grind the vocalist against him. Ihsahn 
let out a small whimper at the feeling. 


"| could easily just get off of you and let you go back to sleep," Ihsahn complained. 


What a dramatic asshole, Samoth thought. 
Samoth quickly flipped Ihsahn on his back and hovered over him. 


"Now why would | want you to do that?" Samoth's voice was dark and heavy as he began rubbing Ihsahr's 


hardness through his underwear. 
Ihshan trembled and writhed helplessly under him. 
"| don't know, why are you complaining?" 


Samoth rolled his eyes and roughly used both hands to pin Ihsahr's against the bed, above his head. He began 
rocking harshly against Ihsahn, feeling the small one shake and his hot breath against his face. 


"Quit being a brat" Samoth spat and leaned down to kiss, rather devour, Ihsahn's neck 

Ihsahn moaned louder this time. 

Samoth knew that Ihsahn was a slut for neck kisses and this was everything he wanted to happen 

Ihsahn bucked his hips up, meeting Samoth at the thrust, "Fuck you" 

Samoth smiled again and bit down gently on Ihsahn's jawbone. 

"No.fuck me" 

Ihshan groaned and pushed Samoth off of him and onto his back. He pulled off Samoth's underwear and threw 
them on the floor next to the bed, fully exposing his boyfriend to himself and feeling the twinge of excitement 


in the air for both of them. 


He took Samoth's cock into his hand and slowly began stroking it at an antagonizing pace. Samoth breathed in 
hard at the feeling and pulled Ihsahn by his curly hair to kiss him roughly. 


"Fuck..faster!" Samoth pleaded, not feeling satisfied enough with the slow pace Ihsahn had set. 
Ihsahn granted his wish and stroked him faster, "Don't think this is all you're getting, Tomas." 
His voice soaked in lust and Samoth moaned, his thrust meeting Ihsahn's hand. 

"Mmmm, give me more then," Samoth taunted. 


Ihsahn, gladly, spit on his fingers. One slowly teasing and circling Samoth's hole. Samoth's body instinctively 
pushed down on it. 


Ihsahn smiled to himself and stopped stroking Samoth in favor of opening him up for something more. 


Ihsahr's finger began opening his boyfriend up and Samoth arched his back up off of the bed. Ihsahn decided 


that it was time for another finger and Samoth almost came already. 
"Fuck. Fuck this. Just fuck me already!" Samoth yelled out, feeling ready to release. 


"So bossy," Ihsahn teased, pulling his fingers out gently and leaning over Samoth to the table, retrieving the 
bottle of lube hidden in the drawer. 


"Shut the fuck up before | make you ride me instead," Samoth protested from under him. 


The best thing about both of them being "verses" was that both were into being fucked by the other. It 
worked for them. Somehow it made everything they did even hotter. 


Ihsahn squeezed out the lube into his hand and rubbed it on his cock, making sure it was good enough. He didn't 
want to hurt Samoth too bad. Even though Samoth was slightly into the pain when it came to sex. 


Ihsahn placed himself at Samoth's entrance and slowly pushed in. Samoth let out a low groan at the feeling and 
pulled Ihsahn down to kiss him sloppily. Ihsahn bit his lower lip when he bottomed out, making Samoth quiver 
under him. 


"Fuck," Samoth moaned out, "nmmm'ready." 


Ihsahn pulled out slowly and pushed back in harder. Samoth's body tightened up instinctively, making his toes 
curl and his chest heave. 


"Fuck, | love it when you do that," Ihsahn admitted, his pace was fast and unrelenting into his boyfriend. 


Samoth was whimpering out little words that Ihsahn couldn't make out. He eventually caught on to some that 
he managed to string together. 


Samoth was whimpering out some kind of prayer. 


And somewhere, God was crying about it. 
It made Ihsahr's body light on fire. Fuck, how could this get any better. 


He pinned Samoth's hands above his head, mocking him for earlier. He held Samoth's thin wrists in one hand and 
used the free hand to scratch down Samoth's chest, just how he likes it. 


Samoth moaned loudly and gasped. 


‘Mmm, yes!" 


Ihsahn rocked into his deeper and groaned when Samoth clenched around him, pulling him in even more and 


threatening to not let him go. 
"You're so breathtaking when you're on your back, Tomas," Ihsahn teased, 


Samoth closed his eyes and moaned. Ihsahn let his hands go free and they found Ihsahr's sides quickly. He felt 


Ihsahr's muscles flex as he fucked into him. The feeling was too much to take. 
He felt the ball in his stomach tighten, almost there. 


"Oh, fuck! Vegard.Vegard! FUCK!" He climaxed hard, his neglected cock pouring out his seed on his and Ihsahr's 


stomachs. 


"You came untouched..how that for bratty?" Ihsahn groaned out, feeling his climax approach him suddenly. 
Samoth moaned at his words and like he was floating on thin air. 


Ihsahn came deep into his boyfriend, milking himself completely empty, thrusting a few more times before 
pulling out carefully. 


Ihsahn collapsed next to Samoth on the bed, both of them breathing hard and slightly shaky. 

After a few minutes of silence, Ihsahn spoke up. 

"Holy shit.you came untouched. You've never done that before," Ihsahn turned to Samoth who was blushing. 
"You do that to me." Samoth answered, still out of breath and coming down from his high. 

"Im glad. That was fucking hot," the younger one smiled proudly and Samoth leaned in to kiss him gently. 
They lazily made out for a bit before Ihsahn yawned. 

"Tired?" 

"Yeah, | am now." 

"Lets go back to sleep. We can shower when we wake up again" 


Samoth pulled Ihsahn against his side and kissed the top of his head. Ihsahn nodded and kissed Samoth's 


shoulder. 


